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QUEEKSTRAW , 
CHIEF GRAY 
CLOUD EES 
ON THE 

WARPATH / 


THERE EES NOW! 
CHIEF GRAY CLOUD 
SAW A WESTERN 
MOVIE WITH BEEG 
FIGHT BETWEEN 
COWBOYS AND 
INSUNS, 


Pues GON’ HOLD'UP THE 
WESTERN EXPRESS TRAIN / 
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+ AN' 2. THE INJUNS 

LOSE AGAIN! HE FIN' OUT 

INJUNS ALWAYS LOSE ‘Now, 

CHIEF GRAY CLOUD SAY ‘ 

INJUNS GOTS TO WIN 
ONE Ti 


LOOK OUT, BABA! 


HE DECLARED WAR 
. ON uS! 
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I'LL SURRENDER TO CHIEF MY WHITE TH-THEN, THERE'S NO- 
GRAY CLOUD! LEND ME HANKERCHIEF THING TO DO BUT... 
YOUR wR arenes EES RED, 


QUEEKSTRAW / 


D-DON'T SHOOT,GRAY CLOUD, 


ARE YOU NO ,I WANT YUH TUH STOP. 
I WANT TO NEGOTIATE / 


JOINING FOR } FIGHTIN’ THIS WAR / WHAT 
MY WAR ARE YUH MAD ABOUT ¢ 
PARTY 2 SRS 


REDSKINS GOT TO WIN ONE 
WAR! SHOOTING ARROWS 
WON'T. STOP TRAIN / 


BUT THESE 
BIG TREE 
TRUNKS WILL 
oO THE 
TRICK ! THIS 
TIME , uS 
REOSKINS 


CHIEF, DO YOU YTRAIN NO WRECK ! 
REALLY WANTA I SEE THIS MANY 
WRECK THE TIMES IN Movies! 
WESTERN, 
EXPRESS 2 


BABA ,RUN UP THE ) SI, QUEEKSTRAW! 
TRACKS AND FLAG | MINNTIME, YOU 
THE WESTERN BETTER SMOKE THE 
EXPRESS / PEACE PIPE WITH 
CHIEF GRAY 
croup! 


NOTHING WRECK TRAIN! } I_WEEL TELEGRAPH 
TRAIN JUST STOP / 


TRAIN ABOUT BEEG 
HOLD-uUP / 


SENOR, PLIZZ 
WARN WESTERN 
EXPRESS THE 
REDSKINS 

HAVE BLOCK 
THE TRACK 


T'LL SEND A MESSAGE 
TO THE NEXT STATION, 
BABA LOOEY! 


THEY WON'T SEND NO \ HURRY UP! THE 
TELEGRAMS INSIDE / WESTERN EXPRESS 
THIS CASE / 1S DUE SOON / 


WE'LL TELL GRAY CLOUD WHAT IF THE CAVALRY COMES 
WE'RE JOININ’ Him / AFTER ¢ EVEN WORSE, THEM 
u TOURISTS ON THE TRAIN 
WON'T BUY YOUR INJUN 
BLANKETS / 


Goop! LET'S Ger 
THEM LOGS OFF 
THE TRACK, PRONTO! 


HARDER TO GET 
OFF “THAN PUT 
ON , SHERIFF / 


HEY BOYS, 
Give US A 
HAND WITH 
THESE LOGS, 
HUH @ 


THEM LOGS \ THE WESTERN EX- 
STAY WHERE ) PRESS 1S GONNA 
THEY ARE, FALL STOR RIGHT HERE, 


THIS DURN LOG 
SLIPPED OFF 


(i oe 3 
<I 


IS, 


WE TIED UP YORE SIDE- 
KICK AN' THE. TELEGRAPH 
OPERATOR BEFORE HE 
WIRED THE WESTERN 


INJUNS ON 


*THE WARPATH eRe ST ROACH 


ARREST/REACHY 


YAHOO! = 


TRAIN OUGHTA 
BE ALONG ANY 


MINUTE / 


p 


SS a 
CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT PAGE 


MEANWHILE INSIDE THE BOX, BABA LOOEY 


JUST WON'T QUIT. Say 
ES 
ig 


“4 


IT SAYS CIRCUS TRAIN 

IS COMING THROUGH 

AHEAD OF THE WESTERN 
EXPRESS... 


DON ' NOBODY EVER TOLD ME 
WHAT'S THE USE OF 
KEEKEENG AGAIN! 


IT'S FULL OF LIONS 
ANO TIGERS ! 


STOP THAT RACKET, 
BABA! I CAN HEAR A 
MESSAGE COMING IN /- 


A LOT OF WILD 


WE'VE GOT TO 
ANIMALS LOOSE! 


GET OUT OF 


‘ 
Di 


THAT MUST BE HURRY UP, CHIEF.’ COME BACK 

THE WESTERN HERE, You / 
EXPRESS! g : 

9 ae \ eS 


,§ SSS 


“LOG BARRICADE ON 
THE TRACK Too / 


THAT AIN'T THE, ai 
Lhe ray THATS Ff 
‘A 


IT'S A RUN! THE wip \ | | Let's Ger VW Hey, SHERIFF, THE BAD 
CIRCUS TRAIN, ANIMALS ARE OUT OF HERE /, GUYS ARE GETTING AWAY! 
ACE / GETTING Loose J | 
z OR 
a oie —— LAAN) 
_—- — 


- a 


ry, 
Let's carcH Y THAT'S A GREAT IDEA, THIS GREAT 
CHIEF ! COME ON / )] WAR 
Gecs! ut By 
Q y v: 
‘ 7s SIN ) 


— 


\ Ve 


{ BETCHA, 
SHERIFF / 


NICE GOIN) HIGH Pockets J 
{J yy 


’ you two ARE GOIN’ STRAIGHT TO -THE 
CALABOOSE FOR STOPPIN' THE 
CIRCUS TRAIN .! 


WV 
HOW CAN I REWARD YOU CAN TAKE 
Us"rrom a sap” | | YOU BOYS, FOR YOUR ) UG INTO TOWN 
A = ry 
WRECK , BOYS / ASSISTANCE? A PRISONERS! 


HOW ABOUT K ST WOULD GREAT IDEA! CHIEF THAT'LL KEEP HIM OUT 
CHIEF GRAY CE TO B2z Bz2/ GRAY CLOUD, HERE'S A ]OF WESTERN MOVIES 
CLOUD @ LIFETIME_PASS FOR 

<THE) ALL OUR SHOWS / 


QUICK DRAW \ ae 
MEGRAW inf a) See 


QUICK DRAW 
MsGRAW!!- 


OK, STRANGER! 
DRAW WHEN YOURE 
READY! a 


- 


QUEEKSTRAW , HOW || You WOULDN'T 
DID YoU KNOW @iae 

THE MONKEY 

DION'r Like [ J 

BANANAS ?? (eg 


QUICK DRAW MCGRAW 


TM JUST 
WASHING 
THIS PAN! 


YOU'D BETTER TAKE OFF GO AHEAD, 
STRANGER, BEFORE I IF YOU LIKE, } 
use THISsl 


BUT IT AIN'T 
AS GOOD 
AS SOAP! 


TAKE \ 
THAT, 
STRANGER! 


(THOSE Age 
BULLET HOLES! 


IF YOU'ZE AFRAID lg 
YOUVE GOT THE 
MEASLES OK 


& 


WHAT'S THE BIG 
TROUBLE, BABA 


Blotch Cazzidy 


AND THE 


unbeam Kid 


EES DOBBLE TROBBLE, - 
QUEEKSTRAW ! GLOTCH 
GAZZIDY AND THE SUNBEAM 


KEED AEE COMING To 


FAY REO 


[THEY'RE TRICKY BANDITS! 
WHY ARE WE RUNNIN’, 
GABA BABY = 


FOR 
OUR LIVES, f 
QUEEKSTRAW. 


HEY, 1 CAN'T RUN AWAY! 
I’M THE SHERIFF! 
KNOW, WE/LL BARRICADE 
OURSELVES IN THE JAIL! 


MY VOTE 
EES STEEL FOR 
RUNNING! 


TOOK, QUEEKSTEAW! ‘ 
HERE EES A PEECH GOLLY, AND A EW. 


OF THE BANDITOS ! TEN THOUSAND | \> oft 710,000 
[2 


ond 
BLOTCH CAZZIDY 
By 2nd the SUNBEAM Kip 


DOLLAR REWARP. fe 


,/ Howey, I'M BLOTCH 
rut  CAZZIDY AND THIS 15 
GOING THOMP- 4a THE SUNBEAM KID ! 
THOMP! ¢s 4 - 


HERE ARE OUR | =>) (easay, You'gE MIGHTY _, \/7 
GUNS, MCGRAW, U - COOPERATIVE! IF THERES 

| ANYTHING 1 CAN DO FOR 
¥) | YAH FELLERS JUST HE KEWARD, 
NAME (T ! SHERIFF ! 


WELL, GoT THE \ (CONGRATULATIONS ryiré! were 
i DID You GIT 


THE GUN © 


SUNBEAM HAD IT, HIDDEN 7 
IN HIS. GUITAR | NOW, 
UNLOCK THIS POR 4 


Lis ND HAND OVER 


SAY-YY, YOU CAN'T TAKE 
THAT REWARD MONEY 
21'S MINE! 


DON’ PRESS YOUR 
LUCK, QUEEKSTRAW! 


DON'T CRY, McoRAW! \ 
11'S REALLY OUR 
MONEY, I'LL PROVE IT! 


/ REWARD OF $10,000 
FOR BLOTCH CAZZIDY 
AND THE SUNBEAM 

~\ KID. BYGOLLY You'RE 
. RIGHT! = 


THAT'S WHAT IT ) | 
SAIS - $10,000 
FOR BLOTCH CAzzIDY 


AN? THE SUNBEAM 
- KID! 


QUEEKSTRAW, I] 4 
TEENK THESE 
SNEAKERS ARE |= | 
700 BEEG! 


Pa relat Te 


“QUOeT PL BASIE! 


RELAX, QUEEKSTRAW / 

THE MEN FROM THE 

GOLD MINE ARE ONLY 

SPENDING THEIR 
MONEY / 


WHAT I NEED iS A oe 

VACATION !/ I HAVE! 

HAD A REST IN fe 
LONG TIME / 


I CAN'T TAKE THIS 
MUCH LONGER !IM 
PLUMB TUCKERED OUT, 


POOR QUEEKSTRAW... 
HEEM SO TIRED, 


HE FALL ON HEES 


I WON'T WAKE HEEM ope! 
| HE NIDDS SLIPP SO BAD 
I CAN JOST DRAG HEEM 


TO HEES BED ! 


QUEEKSTRAW, I MADE 

A RESERVATION FOR 
you To GO FOR 
VACATION / YOU LEAVE | & 
RIGHT AWAY ! I WEEL 
HELP YOU PACK / 


EVEN THEFLIES 
Nice QUieT DON'T BUZZ 
LOUD HERE, sIR!! 


THIS 19, 
HEAVENLY / IT'S 
SO QUIET HERE! 


WHAT'S WRONG 

with ME? I 

CAN'T GO TO 
SLEEP. / 


WHAT'S WRONG, }T00 DARN QUIET, 
MISTER @ WASNIT| MISTERZ IT'S 
THE ROOM NICE | LIKE A CEMETERY | 
AND QUIET @ UP THERE! |} 
Ma 


it's NO USE! I 
CAN'T STAY HERE / 


THE NOISE DON'T BOTHER 
ME, BABA Boy ! IT MAKES 
ME FEEL SORTA RIGHT AT 


HOME ! 
I THEENK WHAT 
EES WRONG WEETH 
YOU,QUEEKSTRAW, YOU 
ARE A LeeTLe £060,’ 


* Lam the DiapéPin Kid, 


1 have done what I did, 
Cleaned up the Old West, 
Now itis the best, 

I shot aff it's lid! 


I. 


My friend the Indian Chief, 
Told me his tale of gnef, 

‘The hunters on the Plain, 

In deep snow or rain, 
Made the life of the Buffalo bref. 


mW 


It isn't fair what they do, 
So we all appeal to you, 
Out where the Bufislo roan, 
1s where they are at home, 
Unier the sky so clear and blue. 


IV. 


So the Indian Chief and I rode together, 
Even though it lookesl like bad wether. 


Mounted 6n my rocking horse, 
Tid show them whe was boss, 
But be not the first to slap leather 


Ne 


The villain was old Man Dan Miguire, 
Who could get Buffalo skinners for hire, 


They could shoot all day: long. 
Never a bullet went wrong. 
And those men would never tire! 


They were ten against us wo, 


But they didn’t know what T could do, 


Lasked them to desist, 
But they wanted. to perstst, 
In making the Buffala herds a few. 


Vil. 


So we two rode to u place far away, 

Took us more than u halfa day, 
‘The mountain Lions’ camp, 
Where the ground was damp, 


A place no Buffalo hunter could stay, 


Vil. 


Help save the Buffalo! pleaded, 
‘And my call the Lions all heeded, 
We will go ufter Dan Miguire, 

We know he is al big Nar, 
You will get ull the help needed. 


IX. 


‘The Buffalo are now safe on the Pain, 
‘The idea was born in my little brain, 


Let the Hunters be Hunted, 
From place to place shunted, 


Crying for mercy in the pouring fain, 


x. 


Finally Dan Miguire offered me a deal, 
Which was smart and had ood appeal, 


If sent the Lions home, 

He would let the Buffalo roani, 
For he had learnal a lesson 
that was real 


R. J. Simpson 


HE CAN‘T FOOL 

ME THOUGH, 
i] L KNOW YOU 

WHEN I SEE 


yall! 


QUEEKSTRAW, THE 
MAD MAKE-UP 


NOBODY IS THAT GOOD 
PUTTING ON 
__ | MAKE-UP! af 


YEH / LIFE IS 

LIKE | MONEY. You 

HAVE TO KNOW 

HOW “TO SPEND 
IT J 


OH YEAH! THE 
WAY YOU SPEND 
IT YOUR TIME 
WILL RUN OUT. 
IN A WEEKS 


LIKE YOUR 
WORMS COOKED? 


WHERE, BABA THEY WON'T SCALP 
LOoEY # WHEREZ) grout ME.. SBLUBS 
GEHIND ME, i 

QuEEKSTeAW! 


TAKE UM BATH 
OFF HIS { WITHOUT BEING { 
ROCKER. TOLD! 


‘Let's GIVE HIM INDIAN NAME oe 
te | 


